[49]
As for purchases which could be made neither too far in advance nor at the last moment, such as meat, for example, Mme Maillecottin resorted to divers expedients. She shouted out of the window to any idling boy whom she knew by sight, and sent him to the butcher's, with orders which were sometimes obscure :
" Tell him that it's for me, and that I want the same thing as the day before yesterday, only leaner. Here are two francs."
Sometimes the boy, or the butcher, had a lapse of memory and acted according to his own discretion. But Mme Maillecottin was not the kind of woman to mind mistakes of this kind. Any piece of meat is always eatable. The butcher did not go so far as to send her offal or cat's-meat. Sometimes, however, when she had waited until half-past eleven before thinking about providing, and said to herself that there was just time to broil a beefsteak, she saw a tray arriving with a piece of meat for stewing, which called for six hours* slow cooking.
As for the probity of her young messengers, Mme Maillecottin had never had any complaints to make.   To these boys the idea of stealing a few coppers from a woman of respectable age, well known in the neighbourhood, who did you the honour of believing you capable of carrying out a difficult commission, would have been even more shocking to their sense of self-respect than to their sense Df honesty.   They were more likely to forget how much :hange they had been given.   But such forgetfulness did lot matter.   They had only to turn their pockets inside out. \11 the money to be found there certainly belonged to Mme Vlaillecottin, for they had none of their own.   Out of it he took a copper, which she gave the boy as a tip.   He >romptly made his way to the Pkce des Fetes and trans-ormed his reward into acid-drops.

